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to gain any view of what might be passing in the interior, 
it was necessary to have recourse to a ladder ; this, tooj 
after some delay, they obtained. They applied it to 
the large window of the chancel ; and there was some de- 
liberation as to who should first ascend. The gentleman 
who had given the alarm at last volunteered the service, 
and, with a panting breath, and a brow covered with beads 
of dew, reached the top and looked down— the rest hud- 
dling together behind him, and pressing closely one upon 
the other. The sight he saw was sufficient to shake the 
courage of the stoutest. The communion-table had been 
uncovered, as for the rite, and drawn to a short distance 
from the wall. Two candles had been brought from the 
vestry, lighted, and placed thereon ; three figures were 
seated round it, playing at cards ! They were young men 
of licentious habits and notorious impiety; and their 
flushed countenances and disordered clothes, showed that 
their present audacious act of sacrilege had been planned 
at some debauch. But there was a fourth at the table — 
that fourth a corpse, which had that day. been buried in a 
vault within the church ! It had been dragged from its 
grave by these blasphemous rioters to assist at their game, 
as if they Were resolved that no horror should be want- 
ing. You may think how ghastly the dead face looked 
when contrasted with their rude and glaring countenances ; 
how chilling was its motionless silence in return to their 
infernal ribaldry. Those who beheld .looked long ere they 
could believe that living men could dare to perpetrate so 
enormous a crime. Other inhabitants of the neighbour- 
hood were presently collected ; the church door unlocked ; 
and the gamesters interrupted — who could have dared to 
wait until the game was played out? They were imme- 
diately taken into custody; and it was further discovered 
that the criminals belonged to some of the most respecta- 
ble families of the place. How they had gained an en- 
trance, or what had tempted them to so fearfully wicked 
an act, was never known — or, if it was known, was never 
told; for, in consideration of their families, 'the matter 

was hushed up, the miscreants allowed to escape from , 

to re-appear there no morel" 

FORCE OF IMAGINATION. 
Some years ago a celebrated physician, author of an 
excellent work on the force of imagination, being desirous 
to add experimental to his theoretical knowledge, made 
application to the minister of justice, to be allowed an 
opportunity of proving what he asserted by an experiment 
on a criminal condemned to death. The minister com- 
plied with his request; and the criminal agreed to- the pro- 
posal, counting himself happy in being freed from the pain- 
ful exhibition of a public execution. At the time 
appointed, the physician repaired to the prison, and the 
patient having been extended on a table, his eyes bound, 
and every thing being ready, he was slightly pricked near 
the principal veins of the legs and arms with the point of a 
pen. At the four corners of the table were four little 
fountains, filled with water, from which issued small streams 
falling into basins placed there to receive them. The pa- 
tient, thinking it was his blood that trickled into the ba- 
sins, became weaker and weaker by degrees, and the rer 
marks of the medical men in attendance, in reference to 
the quality and appearance of the blood (made with that 
intention,) increased the delusion, and he spoke more and 
more faintly, until his voice was at length scarcely audible. 
The profound silence which reigned in the apartment, and 
the constant dropping of the fountains, had so extraordi- 
nary an effect on the brain of the poor patient, that all his 
vital energies were soon gone, although before avery strong 
man, atid he died without having lost a drop of blood, 

MEELAN; A; LEGEND OF THE SOUTH. 

UST EDWARD WAI.SH. 

—~ -_— ; — __ « Enchantments drear, 

Where more 5s meant than meets the cut."— Milton. 

'Tis night, and the moon, from her star-clad height, 

Flings her marble of silver hue . 
O'er Clonfert's green graves j and, all sparkling bright 
Daloo, in her gleam-beams, a sheet of light, 

Where murmur its waters blue. 
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How gloom from afar, o'er the soothing scene, 

The tall cliff and. wavy wood ; 
And mournful and grey are the rude rocks seen, 
As heaves the green turf in huge mounds between, 

Where Castle M'Auly stood.* 

Here frown'd the dark turrets in lordly pride, 

Here smil'd the gay chieftain's hall ; 
The clansmen here marshalt'd in order wide, 
When war-fires high blazed on the mountain's side, 

For battle at glory's call. 

Here ne'er shall the string of the clavseach wake ; 

The songs of the hall are o'er'; 
No more shall the voice of the victor break, 
When home, o'er the mountain, their wild way take, 

The kernf and crahadore.J: 

The clansmen, who battled with Saxon foes, 

The chief of the lordly dome ; 
The bard, at whose call the stout clansmen rose, 
In death undistinguished all calm repose— 

They are gone to their silent home] 

Lo ! yonder, where moss-grown the grave-stones lie, 

M'Auliffe sad-sought the tomb ; 
He fell not in battle by victor high, 
Heart-broken he yielded his; latest sigh 

For Meelan, his daughter's doom 1 

Daloo, while thou glidest thy groves between, 

Shall the maids of thy sun-lit glade 
Twine horror.fraught tales of the nuptial scene 
With the olden lays, echoed through woodland green, 

For Meelan, the gold-haired maid. 

And mild as the lambkin, that crops the lea, 

And pensive as cowslip's pale, 
She oft sought the valley alone — for she 
Was woo'd by a chieftain of high degree 

In yonder dark lonely dale. 

O'Herly was gallant, and brave, and gay ; 

And chronicles ancient tell, 
That Malachy bid his fair daughter say^ 
Who'd kiss her pure cheek on the nuptial day — 

Her choice on O'Herly fell. 

Fond pair 1 you have woven in fancy's loom 

Sweet garlands of pleasure gay ; 
D^urk destiny withers your garland's bloom, 
Yet could beauty, could merit, revoke the doom, 

Not yours were this plaintive lay. 

The glad nuptial morn arrives; arid, lo ! 

The high notes of joy resound : 
The guests are in waiting, a glorious show — 
The bards' raptur'd voices all sweetly flow, 

To join the wild harp's soft sound. 

As blooms the young rose in the sun-beams clear, 

With bright pearly dew besprent; 
So fair Meelan shone, through the smile and tear, 
When the young chieftain soothed each maiden .fear, 

As they to the altar wont. 

How glorious the pomp of the lordly train, 

That leads the young pair along ; . 
What silver-shod coursers proud paw'd theplaln— ■ 
Clonfert never saw, in her sacred fane,; 

So gallant, so fair a throng. 

To view the gay pageant the deep crowds press'd, 

Warm hearts in hot wars turmoil ; 
Whose lips, warmly praying, the bright pair hless'd, 
As they went where the priests were in surplices, dress'd, 

To the altar, along the aisle.; 



* The castle of M'Auliff, the Chief of ClanawlVj stood over 
the Daloo, on the left hand side of the road to Blackwater- 
bridge. The foundations are now scarcely visible, 

f Kern, an Irish foot soltfer. . 
■■'% Crahadore, the taker of spoils. 



